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By lords attended, in che face of day, 
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HEN Folly takes Corruption by the hand, 

V And ſhameleſs Vice talks boldly thro' the | 
| — . | 
At every turn, when objects meet my eyes, 
That ſhock my fight, and bid my ſpleen ariſe ; ; 
When timid Chaſtity, with bluſhing face, 5 
Scar'd and abaſh'd forſakes each public piace; 
When I ſee whores their impudence diſplay, 
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8 
See gamblers, all their toil and trouble paſt, 
Sit down contented with a plumb at lait ; 10 
Or ſee the veteran leader from the war, 


Grown grey in arms, and rough with many a ſcar, 


From the pert, beardleſs boy receive commands, 


Who ſcarcely can diſtinguiſh wirt his hands; 
See needy Worth, by wealthy fools oppreſt, 5 
And the poor man of ſenſe a conſtant jeſt; 
See Probity neglected, rogues in place, 
Knav'ry crium Phant, Virtue in diſgrace; | 
Or i in his chariot, when the lucky cheat 
Spatters the honeſt folks who walk the free; ; 20 
See noble dames, who, blind to virtue 5 charmag 
Forſake tele honour, and their huſband's arms; 


Wbo, ſeeking pleaſure, leave fair fame behind, 


Whilſt their rank deeds infect the paſſing wind ; | 
- My aching heart, affected at the ſight, 8 GN 2 5 
Muſt burſt with anguiſh, if I did not write : 


With 


6 


With anger ſwol'n, and undiſſembled grief, 
I ſnatch my pen up, and I get relief, 

O were my boſom heated with that fire, 

That did immortal JuvxxAL inſpire ! . 30 
When Satire's pureſt ſtrains inform'd his tongue, 
And over guilty Rox the ſcourge he hung: 

Then ſhou'd the ſubject of my moral page, 

Laſh a corrupted and a vicious age; 

Fair Virtue ſhou'd approach, Vice hide her head, 35 
And ſcoundrels bluſh and tremble as they read. 

But tho' I cannot boaſt the power to pleaſe, 
Teexpreſs my thoughts with dignity and eaſe ; 
Although no charms of poetry are mine, 

Noth happy fav'rite of the Nine, .. »Þ4þ 
The place of inſpiration rage ſupplies, 
When deck'd in glory Virtue's foes ariſe ;, 
Into my brain the great ideas throng, 
Fill all my breaſt, and ruſh into my ſong, 
B 2 When 


(4) 


When the Creator form'd the human kind, 45 


For diff rent ends and purpoſes deſign'd, 


In man's more daring and more hardy breaſt, 
Courage and noble ardour were impreſt ; - 
His heart to gen'rous actions was inclin'd, 

And truth and honour fill'd his upright mind: 50 
With ſofter virtues, mild attractions grac'd, 

His beauteous mate was lovely woman plac'd ; 
Upheld by modeſty, her look was meek, 

And chaſtity vermillion'd either cheek. 

When man beheld. and lov'd the blooming fair, 5 5 
Heav'n bleſ'd the myſtic union of the pair, 
Crown?d all their joys with happineſs and peace, 
And with their offspring bade their bliſs increaſe, 
Various the taſk to each aſſign'd thro life, 

Strong was the huſband's arm to guard the wife, 60 
Leſt violence and wrong ſhould come too near, 

And rack her gentle boſom with a fear, 


Willing 


5 


50 


The ſavages, by fimple nature led, | = BY 
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Willing abroad in queſt of food to roam, 

All toils he braves, for thoſe he loves at home, 
Hers is the duty, with aſſiduous care, 65 
And tender pains, her ſmiling babes to rear; 

For her dear lord, to keep her ſacred charms 
Inviolate, from any other's arms; 

And by reflecting on her hallow'd breaſt, 

That all her huſband's joys and pleaſures reſt, 70 
Whilſt prudence plainly tells her it is known, 

— Wounding his honour, muſt deſtroy her own, 


In every realm which Phcebus? glory lights, 
Cuſtom corroborates the huſband's rights. 


Slay the polluter of the marriage bed, 
Like puniſhment attends the wedded dame, | 
Who, dead to honour, courts reproach and ſhame. 


(9-3 


Searching in former ages we ſhall find, 
Heroes who roſe ſuperior to-mankind, ' 380 
Who, at the time when youthful blood ſwell'd _ 
Yet dar'd. not violate the nuptial tie. 


| When ALEXANDER with his conqueſt fluſh'd, 

Thro' the gay camp of fall'n Daklus ruſh'd, 

In a rich tent, deck d. out in eaſtern pride, 8 
STATIRA fat, the monarch's blooming bride. 
—Bchold the moprncr,. profirate:at_ bis feat, 

Jo claim protection, mercy to intreat 

What then forbad to fink into her arms, 

And uſe a conqur'ror's, right to force; her charms, go. 
To tear the, biting, curb. from wild defire, 

| And in the joys of love entranc'd, AER 

But in that moment heav'nly wiſdom came, 

Enter'd his boſom, and ſuppreſs'd the flame, 

\ Shew'd him, tho” great ambition urg'd his way, 95 
Thro' the wide world his glory to diſplay, 


(97) 
An act like this wou d fully all his fame, | 
Tarniſh his brightneſs, and diſgrace his name; 
Tho he might kingdoms or a crown reſtore/, 
Yet the mind's peace once baniſh'd, comes no mort. 
Shou'd he attempt the fair one and ſucceed, 101 
Twould be. a robberꝰs and a ruffian's deed. 
Short was the pauſe requir'd to make him khom, 
That virtue ſhould be honour'd in a fe. 
—He quits reſpectfully the anxious fat, 103 
Bids her forget her trouble and her care,? 
Saves her from inſult in her captive ſtate, 
And, vanquiſhing himſelf, is Good and Great. 
Shall Scipro's noble deed remain unſung, 
Prais'd by all hearts, the theme of every tongue? 
He ch arduous paths of rigid virtue trod, 111 
— More chan a man th inferior of a God - 
Tho a bright virgin graced his conquering arms, 
Rich in poſſeſſion of unnumber'd charms, 


He 


13 
He heard ber hapleſs lover ſcorning rell 115 
Nouriſh'deternal woe within his breaſt, 

For raviſh'd from him on his bridal dy, 

The band of force had borne his ſpouſe away. 

— Then awful juſtice roſe within his ſoul, | 

Potent, the ſtrongeſt paſſions to controul. 120 
He did not dare behold the lovely prize, 

Leſt he might catch infection from her eyes, 

Or leſt unbridled nature's dreaded force 

Might interrupt his virtue's gen'rous courſe, N 
ut to the prince reſtor d the lovely mad; 123 
Cur'd all his grief, and all his care repaid, 


But ſure to former times I need not go. 
Virtue's bright influence oer mankind to hom, 
Whilſt.in' a monarch's and an hero's breaſt, | 
Her glorious image ever ſtands confeſt, 130 


In 


(2) 
In thee, illuſtrious GEORGE, O Name rever'd | 
Honor and Virtue always have appear'd ; 
Tho' the fair Dames, with which thy Court is ſtor'd, 
Loved as a Man, whom they as King ador'd z 
Yet no lewd Concubine had Power to draw 135 
Thy early ſtep from Virtue's honor'd Law. 
From thee no Huſband ſought his injur'd wife, 
Baniſh'd the Pleaſures of his future Life: 
No frantic Mother, with Affliction wild, 
Aſk'd at thy Royal Hands, her raviſh'd Child. 140 
But thy Example to thy Kingdom ſhew'd, 
How fair, of manly Innocence, the Road. 
Keeping the glorious Track, an Huſband's Name, 
Adds the paternal Virtues to thy Fame. 
Thee, the beſt Father, whilſt thy Subjects view; 145 
In thee, they ſee the beſt of Huſbands too; 
Thy nuptial Faith, inviolate, intire; | | 
Preſerves the hallow'd hymeneal Fire. 
Bleſt be thy Name, and may thy lovely Race, 
The Brizifh Throne with equal Virtues grace! 150 
| 8 But 


610) 


Hut former Kings, whom brutal Paſſion ſway' d, 


Not ev'n the Laws of Decency obey'd: 


Let John amidſt the firſt of Ruffians ſtand, 

The Curie and Terror of this wretched Land; 

And Harry's Life and Actions have declared, 185 
His Rage no Man, his Luſt no Woman ſpared. 

But when the Second Charles licentious reign'd, 
Debauchery its higheſt ſummit gain'd : 


- Encouraged by Example from the Throne, 


How bright the Rays of Profligacy ſhone ! 160 
The merry King, ned by his Whores, 
Into their Laps the Spoils of | England pours, 
Whilſtfrom Nell Gwynn's +, or Portſmouth's chaſte embrace 


Springs up, of Royal Brats, a glorious Race; 


„6 * 


— 


* Line 155.) Henry the Eighth. 
+ 163.) Two of the many Harlots, who were graced 
by the Royal Favor. Nell Gwynn, was either an Orange, or 


an Oyſter Weneh, and a Common Proſtitute, when King 
Charles made her his favorite Miſtreſs. 


And 


— 


Vi 


Our Manners more degenerate ſeem, 


n 
And the vile Offspring of an Whore and Coward, 
Noſes the Blood of Courcy and of Howard +. 


From that ſad Time, nor do I falſely deem, 


But chiefly, ſhocking Tale ! amongſt the Great, 
Vice is encouraged, and parades in State. 

If Birth is not ſufficient Eminence, 

They ſeek Diſtinction by ſome high Offence, 
And ſuch the baſe Corruption of the Times, 
He's nobleſt who can boaſt the greateſt Crimes. 
Did not Solinus, conſcientious Lord, 

Repudiate his Wife, becauſe ſhe whor'd ? 

Did not next Day his Harlot hear his Vows, 
Never again to lead another Spoule ? 


— 


+ Line 166.) De Courcy, Baron of Kingſale in Ireland. — 
The Chief of this illuſtrious Family, has the extraordinary 
Privilege of wearing his Hat in the Royal Preſence.—How it 
was obtained, is too well known to be here related, Every 
one is acquainted with the Noble Family of Howard; of 
which the Duke of Norfolk is Chief, and Premier Duke in, 
England, 


C2 TR 


6 
The * Morn he rob'd in white appears, 
And once again the Name of Huſband wers. 00 
How long ſhall we expect, a Thing of Courſe, 
The Preparation for a freſh Divorce? 
Another Whore, in greater Pomp array'd, 
To grace another Regal Maſquerade ? 
And thrinks not Virtue from ſo ſtrange a Sight? 18g 
Jo cenſure harmleſs Pleaſures, not 1 
The Girl may yet repent of what ſhe's done, 
Who knows but Nancy may become a Nun ? 


Be till, ye Huſbands, who with Wives are bleſt, 
Ye Parents, who have Daughters, ſleep at reſt. 190 
No longer have you any Cauſe to fear, | | 
The ſhocking Inſults of a luſtful Peer +. 
When his Amours from Juſtice meet a Check, 
He pleads his Impotence to fave his Neck, 


+ Line 192.) Lord Baltimore, —— See his Defence on 
his Trial, . | 


Ang 


( 13 ) 
And proves the Obloquy was all miſplaced, 195 
'The Girl was vicious, but his Lordſhip chaſte, 


Thank Heay'n ! *mongſt thoſe who hold Life's middle 
Way, 

Not bleſt with Pow'r, or Splendor's dazzling Ray, 
Such glorious Crimes we very ſeldom know, 
Our Sentiments for ſuch bright Deeds too low. 200 
We think our Wives to eaſe our Troubles giv'n, 
That Nuptial Faith is guaranteed by Heay'n, _ 
Upon our Conſorts Honor build our own, 
And owe our Happineſs to that alone. 
Until perchance his Lordſhip's wand'ring Eye 204 
Approves a pretty Woman paſling by, 
From his high Rank, how ſoon will he deſcend, 
To kiſs the Wife, and be the Huſband's Friend, 
Till with the ſimple Dame he ſhall prevail, 
And find like Mother Eve, all Women frail. 
I ben in the Houle, where Concord dwelt of late, 


Fierce Diſcord ſprings, and with Contention, Hate, 


Conteng 


\ 
. 


Content is flown, and Harmony and Peace, 

And all connubial Happineſs mult ceaſe. 

For ad by Pow'r, or ſtruck by glare and ſhow, 215 
How to avoid the Bait ſhall Women know ? 

While the Seducer, ever in the way, 

For fainting Virtue dangerous Traps can lay. 

Does it from Patent or Preſcription riſe, 

That Peers ſhow'd all the Fair monopolize ? 220 
If from their Vigor, it is ſomewhat rare—— _ 

For many a Noble Family lacks an Heir. 

Tho' num rous Flocks are bleating at the Door, 

They'll ſnatch the Lamb, like David, from the Poor. 
Perhaps their Beauty or ſuperior Senſe, 225 
To wrong their Neighbours may afford Pretence. 


But 1s there one, whoſe elevated State i, 
Bids him aſſume a Rank above the Great, 


— nn 
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1 Line 227) The Reader will perceive that this Character 
to the 248th Line, is an Imitation of Pope's Deſcription of 
Mr. Addiſon, 


Foſter'd 


3 
Foſter'd beneath whoſe patronizing Eye, 


Fair Virtuc thou'd erect her Head on high, 239 
Whole nice demeanour ſhou'd aſſert her Cauſe, 

The juſt Support of her untainted Laws, 

Shou'd in himſelf the great Example give, 

How Men ſheu'd act, and how a Prince ſhou'd live; 
Shou'd baniſh Vice and Folly's hated Train, 235 


And Sentiments of Honor entertain, 


Shou'd from his Preſence chace the vain and lewd, 

And countenance the virtuous and the good. 

Yet ſcorning all ſuch practicable Rules, 

Conſorts with Paraſites and herds with Fools, 240 
Shelters his Follies under no Diſguiſe, | 
But ſhews them obvious to the weakeſt Eyes. 

Reſolv'd each decent Semblance to diſcard, 

Who violates the Laws he's born to guard ; 

The Wife ſeduces from her Huſband's Side, 245 
And makes a Robber's Act his greateſt Pride. | 

Each honeſt Heart muſt FO if ſuch there be, 
— Each Briton weep, if CunpanLane is He. 


Doſt 
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Doſt thou not know that in a Station high, 
Men view thy Deeds with ſcrutinizing Eye ? 250 
And as thy Virtues to the Heav'ns they raiſe, | 
Supported on the Wing of honeft Praiſe, 
So will they, if thou'rt guilty of a Crime, 
Brand thy flagitious Name to future Time, 
And will with Freedom all thy Actions ſcan, 268 
That fink thee from a Prince, beneath a Man, 


Did not thy Heart, expect its inſtant Doom, 
When injur'd Groſvenor ruſh'd into the Room? 
When claſp'd within his guilty Wife's Embrace, 
The Huſband that you wrong'd, you fear'd to face. 260 
Better invite three Whores to take the Air, | 
And whiſk them round the Foreſt in thy Chair, 

Or ſpend with ſome lewd Proſtitute thy Life, 

— But ah! forbear to touch thy Neighbour's Wife 
No foul invectives or reproach belong, 265 

To the calm Stream of my didactic Song. 


I bod 
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1 
1 hold to view Refletion's honeſt Glaſs; 
Expoſing Vice and Lewdneſs as they pals. 
See with Attention then, how vile the Deed; 
To make an hapleſs Huſband's Boſom bleed, 274 
For the ſhort Pleaſure you may chance to know, 
You give him endleſs Years of Pain and Woe. 
From thy young Heart root out the baneful Weed 
—Impure Defire—let Continence ſucceed.— 
Suppoſe thee wedded to a lovely Dame, 27 
In Perſon charming, of unſullied Fame, 
Woud'ſt thou not count thyſelf a Wretch accurſt, 
Wou' d not thy Heart with Indignation burſt, 
If, all thy future Joys and Honour fled, 
You ſaw your Wife pollute the Marriage-Bed ? 280 
Then keep this honeſt Maxim in your View, | 


Be that to others done, you wou'd have done to you, 


Were there no other Crime, oh guilty Dame, 
Thy vile Ingratitude would blaſt thy Fame. 


D „ 


(8 ) 
Thy generous Lord, by — Affection led, 296 
Receiv'd thee dow rlels to his noble Bed. 
He uſed no grov'ling, intereſted Art, 
But bade thee reign unrivall'd in his Heart 
Loved thee with conſtant Ardor, nor thy Face, | 
Suffer'd the ruder Winds of Heav'n r embrace. 290 
What Faſcination drew thy Mind aſide, | 
From what ſhou'd be thy Glory and thy Pride! 
Oh! what damn d Arts were practiced to remove, 
From thy dear Babes a Parent's tender Love? 
Did not thy injured Children loudly plead, . . 295 
And 3 Innocence forbid the Deed, | 
| Which on their unſmirched Brous, mult Kill proclaim 
Their ſad Misfortune and their Mother's Shame ? 
Did not the Image of thy lovely Boys, 
Fill all thy Mind amidſt thy impious Joys? 300 
Did not the Conſequence, thy Lord's Diſgrace, 
Ruſh to thy Heart and crimſon o'er thy Face, 
"Tho? the laſcivious Duke each Method ſought 
To glut thy Appetite and baniſh Thought ? 

3 


„ 

As ver the mourning Father's Face, a 2 
The Painter threw, ils Sorrows to 88 Y 
His pow'rful Grief not able to expreſs, 

He knew that his Attempts would make it EY 
So my weak Pen, ſhall never try to 3 e 
An Huſband's Feelings conſcious of Diſgrace, 
Who guiltleſs of a Crime, to Times genes 
Stands à ſad Monument of public Scorn. 

For Cuſtom wills—that on the Woman's Fame 
Reſts the poor Huſband's Happineſs or Shame. 
Shou'd Heav'n to me, ſuch dire Affliction ſend, 
Quickly my miſerable Life wou'd end, 

For if to feel in Honor's niceſt Senſe 

Be deem'd a Crime—How great is my Offence ! 
And ſhou'd it ever be my luckleſs Fate, 

To ſee my Wife, my Bed contaminate, | 

As Phineas, in his holy Ardor, flew 


The Heathen Female, and adult'rous Jew, 


Am 


305 


310 


315 


320 


| Line 317,) For if it be a Sin to covet Honor 
Jam the moſt offending Soul alive. 


Shakeſpeare's Henry 5th, 


D 2 


| King. 
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My Sword inſtinctive from the Sheath wou'd ſtart, ? 
And thro* her minion's Body, reach her Heart. ö 
My honeſt Vengeance muſt repay the Crime, 325 


That makes one wretched to the lateſt Time, 


Tho' I ſhould roaſt before a ling'ring Fire, 


Or under Damien's Puniſhments expire. 


With a black Tale to blot th* Hiſtorian's Page 


An Audley ſcarcely riſes once an Age. 330 


Is there a Man, who vaunts to bleſs his Life, 
A beauteous Siſter, or an handſome Wife, 
Who ſells for Hire their proſtituted Charms, 
And lights the hoary Letcher to their Arms ? 
O may juſt Providence his Crimes G ertake, 335 


And on his Head O'erflowing Anger wreak ! | 


I cou'd endure innumerable Woes, 


Bear Kicks from Scoundrels, and from Cowards Blows, 


” — — —— 


Line 328.) The Aſſaſſin who attempted to kill the French | 


_ 


Line 330.) Lord Audley was executed for aiding and aſſiſting 


his Servant to commit a Rape on the Body of his own Lady. 
1 onal 2 222 ö When 
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When Tempeſts ſhou'd the Face of Heav'n deform 
80 Suſtain the pityleſs pelting of the Storm,” 240 
Be Fortune's outcaſt, deſolate and poor, 
And beg a mouldy Cruſt from Door to Door, 
Rather than boaſt the Luxuries of Life, 
A Cuckold Ia proſtitute my Wife— 
Than be like Ci4ber pandar to Deſire, 345 
And to my Chamber hand the luſtful Squire. | 
Like G— be conſcious of my Wite's Diſgrace, | 
Tho? my Reward ſhow'd be a Judge's place. 
Tho' I ſhou'd be with Miſery oppreſt, 
Pd hug my virtuous Partner to my Breaſt, 350 
Chear'd by her dear Fidelity alone, | 


* 
Toils would be Comforts and her Heart my Throne. 


Line 340.) Shakeſpeare's King Lear, 


Line 345.) The late Mr. Cibber who brought an Action 


againſt Sloper, Eſq; for criminal Converſation.— In the 
courſe of the Tryal, it appeared that he had been ſo extremely 
Fonvenient upon the Occafion, that the Jury thought, proper 
fo give him little or no Damages. 


Is 


| 
+4 
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Is there a Bard divine, whoſe Magic ſtrain, 
Bids our licentious Youth from Guilt refrain; 
Is there a Church-man, who will Virtue teach, 355 
And like her honeſt Servant Cobden preach; 
Is there a Nobleman, whoſe ſpotleſs Heart 
From Honour's Dictates never will depart : 
Let him the placid Neſt of Vice diſturb, 
And our looſe Appetites reſtrain and curb. 369 
So ſhall he rank his Name among the great, 
And Statues ſtile him, Father of the State, 


—_ ma ” ne. — £ id - y_— — | 


Line 353+) Siquzeret Pater. urbium 
| Subſcribi Statuis ; indomitam audeat 
Refrznare licentiam, — Hoe, 


Line 356.) Dean Cobden who preached before his late M—— 

upon this Text from Genc. How then can I do this great 
Wickedneſs and Sin againſt God“ Some Time ſerving Cour- 
tiers would have had him ftruck off the Liſt of Court Chap- 
latns, but his M faid he was pleaſed with his having dong 
his Duty.— The Sermon was publiſhed. 


Fas 


C38) 
How inſignificant are empty Laws, 
When wholeſome Morals back not Virtue's Cauſe ! 
The Fear of Puniſhment will awe the Slave, 355 
But love of Virtue fires the good and brave. 


Sure there are Regions, tho? to us unknown, 

Where Chaſtity upholding Hymen's Throne, 

Secures the Huſband's Breaſt from all Alarms, 

Leſt he ſhould take Pollution to his Arms, 370. 
For none can hope from Puniſhment to fly, 

When the Rewards of ſuch a Crime's to die. 

Juſtice approves this ſalutary Law, 

Which guards the humble, keeps the lewd in awe, - 

And bleſs'd beneath the Goddeſs heav*nly reign, 373 
The common Rights of Mankind, Men maintain. 


- 


Line 363.) Quid triſtes querimoniz, 
. Si non ſupplicio culpa reciditur ? 
Quid leges fine moribus 
Vanæ proficiunt ? Hor. 
Line 372.) Et peccare nefas, aut pretium eſt mori. Hor. 


Ye 
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Ye honor'd Dames, who grace your Huſbands Sides, 
Ye lovely Virgins, wiſhing to be Brides, 
If in your future Lives, ye hope to find, 
Chaſte wedded Happineſs and peace of Mind 380 
Attentive liſten to the Muſes lay, 


That points to everlaſting Bliſs the way, 
Engrave her Precepts on your tender Breaſts, 


And learn from her fair Virtues! high Beheſts. 


The brilliant Eye may kindle fierce Deſire; - 385 


The winning Smile may feed Love's gentle Fire, 
'The Mind's unnumbered Charms extend your Sway, 


Whilſt the Commands of Beauty we obey. 


But theſe Attractions are beſtow'd in vain, 


If Modeſty attends not in your Train; 399 


Tis Chaſtity muſt. bind our Fetters faſt, 


And Virtue only, make your Conquelt laſt: 
The very Thought wou'd prompt ye to be juſt, 
Did you conſider, what an holy Truſt, 

Yeu? Huſbands on your lovely breaſts repoſe, —< 395 
Which if once broke, produces endleſs Woes. 


a )- 
Let the Tralian Wives, O Shame to ſce q 
Be each eſcorted by a Cici/beo : 
And let the Gallic Matrons entertain, 
Of proud Gallants, a long and ſhameleſs Train; 400 
Be it the Taſk of every Britiſþ Dame, 
To guard with niceſt Care her ſacred Fame. 


Men ſhall admire, and envy when they ſee, 
Our Wives, of all the World, ſo chaſte and free: 


Look down, bleſt Shade of CunnzRL Ann; and view 
How your Succeſſor differeth from you ; 406. 
| Behold thy fay'rite Windſor's happy Seat, 
Is, for th' adult'rous Pair, a ſnug retreat: 
Wich indignation fee, thy once lov'd Bow'r, 


e Now ſcreen an Harlot from her Huſband's Pow'r, 410 
See, how diftionouring his Noble Race; 
Thy Nephew earns reproaches and diſgrace, ; 
Whilſt a vile Deed of Rapine arid of Fraud; 
Shall fpread his Name with Infamy abroad, 
5 E 
et 


( 26 ) 
And foreign Nations ſhall this Land abuſe, 415 
— For who ſhall dare th' atrocious Act excuſe ? 
From the lewd Rake, ſhall Britons hope to fee, 
Their hovor'd Flag upbeld by Victory 
If the adverſe Fleet contains 2 wedded Dame, 
Woman the Prize, perhaps he'll tnatch at Fame. 420 
But Cupid's ſofter War he'd rather wage, 
And with a Countefs in the Fight engage, 
F rom his high Station rather wou'd deſcend, 
To bribe a Millener to ſtand his Friend: 
— His. Guineas with ſure Argument convince, 423 
That there's. no Crime is pimping for a Prince. | 
Thy Name, oh, reverend Shade ! was Honor's boaſt, 
Dread of our Foes, and Guardian of our Coaſt | 


That glorious Name, to Britons once fo dear, 
Now when repeated, ſhocks each honeft Ear, 439 
— Shall not Diſgrace and Shame for ever brand, 
THY Infringer of th* Almighty's great Command? 


3 


* 


3 
The needy Wretch is hang' d who ſteals a Purfe y 


— Who ſteals my Honour ſhou'd be treated worſe. 


Let Court Leviathans, if Caſh they want, 


Compell us, all our Properties to grant, 


Confine our Perſons, and attack our Lives, 


But let them ſpare the Honour of our Wives. 


THE END. 
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